Wheels and Butterflies

in her chariot, that is why the horses trample so.
She is come to take Cuchulain from you, to take
him away for ever, but I am her enemy, and I can
show you how to thwart her.

EMER. Fand, daughter of Manannan !

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. While he is still here you
can keep him if you pay the price* Once back in
Manannan's house he is lost to you for ever. Those
who love the daughters of the sea do not grow weary,
nor do the daughters of the sea release their lovers*

EMER* There is no price I will not pay*

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. You spoke but now of a
hope that some day his love may return to you, that
some day you may sit by the fire as when first married.

EMER. That is the one hope I have, the one thing
that keeps me alive.

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. Renounce it, and he shall
live again*

EMER* Never, never !

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN. What else have you to
offer?

EMER* Why should the gods demand such a
sacrifice J

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN* The gods must serve
those who living become like the dead*

EMER* I will get him in despite of all the gods,
but I will not renounce his love*
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